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Laft  night  a  little  broM'fv  , 

AS  ith  TAhifky,  Ale, and  Cyder; 
1  afk'd  young  Betty  Bloufv, 
To  let  me  fit  befide  her: 


Her  auger  rofe>  and  four  as  floes. 
The  little Gypfy  eock!dher  nofe; 
Yet  here  I've  rid, along  to  bid, 
Good-morrow  to  your  night  cap  . 
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Tlio'  gentle  he  be, 

His  man  he  fhould  fee, 
3      Yet  never  be  conquerd  b)  any  but  n\e 

In  a  fon£  bear  a  bob  , 

In  a  glafx  a  hob  nob. 
Yet  drink  ot'  his  realbn  his  noddle  neer  rob 

Til  is  is  my  fancy. 

If  fhch  a  man  can  fee, 
Im  his.if  he's  mine, until  tlien,!  am  free. 
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Kath :  Lite  fweet  milk  turnd.now  to  me  feenis  love , 
Dar :  j^ie  fragraut  rofe  does  a  nettle  prove; 
Kath:  Spur  curds  Itaftc.tho  fweet  cream  I  chou-  , 
d  a  r  i    And, w  ith  a  flower , I  fti  n  g  my  nofe . 
4fc  In  courtfliip  *cc: 
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Ye    Lafses     of   Dublin,  ah,  hide  your    gay    charms, 
Nor     lute   her    dear    Patrick  from  Norah's    fond    arms, 
Tho   Sattins    and  ribbons    and    laces    are    fine 
They    hide  not  a     Heart   irith   fuch  feelinff     as    mine  . 


Sung  by  Mr.s  Kennedy. 
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He  c  ires  nota  marv  edy  how  the  world  goes  , 
His  King  finds  him  quarters, and  money, and  clothes; 
He  laughs  at  all  forrow,whene\er  it  comes, 
And  rattles  away  with  the  roll  of  his   drxims. 
With  a  row  de  dow  &e  : 


The  drum  is  his  glory.his  Joy.and  delight, 
It  leads  him  to  pi' a  fure.as  well  as  to  fight; 
:No  girl  when  lhe  hears  it.'th.o  ever  fo  glum , 
But  packs  up  her  tatters  and  follows  the  drum  . 
With  a  row  de  dow,«S.c.: 
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From  morning  fun  Id  never  grieve, 
To  toil  a  hedger  or  a  ditcher;  . 

If  that  .when  I  come  home  at  eve, 

I  might  enjoy  my  friend  and  pitcher. 
My  friend  fo  rare.&c: 


Tho  fortune  ever  fliuns  my  door, 

I  know  not  what  can  bewitch  her; 
With  all  my  heart  ,can  I  be  poor, 

With  my  fweet  girl  my  friend  and  pitcher. 
My  friend  fo  rare,6<c: 
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Dermots  teeth  are  white  as  egg, 

Lip  as  fweet  as  fugar  candy; 
Then  he's  fuch  a  handfome  leg , 

Darby's  knocked  kneed  and  bandy: 
Dermot  walks  a  comely  pace, 

Darby  like  an  afs  goes  ftumping  ; 
Dermot  dances  with  fuch  grace  , 

Darby's  dance  is  only  jumping. 
Lout  looby, filly  booby, 6tc: 
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Dear  Kathlean  then  why  did  you  flout  me,  What  tho  I  have  fcnp/f  up  no  money, 
\  Ud  mat's  fo  cpfey  and  warm;  No  duns  at  my  chamber  attend; 

Okievry  thing's  handfome  about  me,  On  fundays  I  ride  on  my  poney, 
M)  cabin  andfhug  little  farm  .  Andftill  have  a  bit  for  a  friend. 
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The  fparrow  the  pigeon  and  dove; 

Ohlhow  all  this  courting  confounds  .». 
When  Hook  andlthihlofmy  1on<- 
Sing  ditherum,  6cc  : 
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The    Lark    that   foaring-    cleaves   the    Shies, 

Lour    builds    her     humble      Neft; 
The     rambling  Boy    that    find   the    Prize, 

Is    fure    fupremely    bleft. 
For   -when   the  tuneful    Bird  is     flown 

He    haftcs,  and  markes    it    for   his    own. 
For   when  the   tuneful     Bird    is    flown 

He    haftes,  and    marker   it    for    his    own  ♦ 
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No  -  rah    dear      No  _  rah     the     theme     of     my     Song. 
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Be  gentlemen  finewith  their  fours  and  nice  boots  on, 
Their  Horfes  to  ftart  on  the  Curragh  of  Kildare; 
Or  dance  at  a  Ball,  with  their  Sunday  new  fuits  on, 
Lacd  waiftcoat,  white  gloves,  and  their  nice  powder'd  hair 
Poor  Pat, while  fo  bleft  in  his  mean, humble  ftation. 
For  gold,  or  for  acres  he  never  lhall  long; 
One  fweet  finile  can  give  him  the  wealth  of  a  Nation, 
From  No  rah,  dear  No  rah,  the  theme  ofm\  Song. 


Sung  by  Mr.  Wilfon 
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Yo«  know     In    yonrPrieft      and  yoar 
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r-ry  a       wife         and       then    my      dear      Dar--hy    you're      fettled      for  Life      Sing      a  Bal--ly-  -na---rao 


"\  mar-ry  a       wife         and       then    my      dear      D; 
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The  bans   beint?   PuMifh'd    to    ~  hup  el    wt      go 
The   Bride   and  the  Bridegroom  in  coats  white  as  fnow 
An  modeft  h or   air  ana   fo  fieepifh  your   look 
You  out  with  your   Ring     and  I  pull   out  my  Book 
Sin£    fee 


The  Nei£hbou*-s   Wifh   Joy  to  t'ie  Bridegroom  a  1  1  Bri  le 
The  Pipers  before    i     VQU  marc/)    fid"  by  fide 
A  Plentiful  Dinner  gives  mirth   to  each  f;ice 
TheJPiper     Pl<t   s    ip    myfelf  I  fay    grace 

Sing   See 

A   go o  \  wed  dl ng  -Tin  n  » r  to r   ro  e 
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I  '  "in  ii  >   o    t  the   Place  a  •  l  I  t  lien  re  a  ^    aw  i 
~.ie  hlufhes   .t  lo\  re  an  1   fhe  whifpers    ob->y 

Yn  t.ikc  her   1  ear  hand  to  hi- '  o  Sold 

I    i'.iut   up  nay  3ook  and   I   Pock    1   )o*ir  Gold 

Si  i^    Ballinamona   Oro 
.  T'lat  fnu£    little   Guinea    for  me 


Tb  •    Joke   now    M>es   roan}  and  the  Stocking  is  throwi 
The  Curtain**  are     'Irawn  andyourhoth  left    alone 
Tis  then   pay  goo 'I  bo;'  I  believe  yo  ir    at  h  une 
Aid    hey  for    i  Chriftenin'5  at  Nine  Months  to  come 

Sii£    TCalli  nipnni  Oro 

A  go»H  m.  r\  •    phriftening    forme 


<>l  Sung   by   MT  Johnftone. 
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-<•'         •  thirl'ty   old    foul     as         e'er  crackd  a  bottle        or        fathom'da   bowl       in  boozing       a  _  bouttwas 
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he  bore  off  the  bell. 
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It  chancd  as  in  dog   days  he  fat  at  his  eafe  , 
In  liis  flow'r  woven  arbour, as  gay  asyoupleafe- 
With  a  friend  and  a  pipe,  puffing  forrow   away, 
And  with  honeft  old  Stingo  was  foaking  his  clay, 
His  breath  doors  of  life,  on   a  fudden  were  fhut 
*ihI  he  died  full  as  big  as  aDorchefter  Butt  . 


His  body  when  long  in  the  ground  it  had  lain, 
And  time  into  tlay, had  refolv'd  it  again; 
A  potter  found  out  in   its   covert  fo  fnug, 
Andwith  part   of  fat  Toby  he  form'd  this  brown  Jug, 
Now  facred  to  friendfhip.to  mirth, and  mild  alt-, 
So  lure's  to  my  lovely  fwee.tKate  of  the  vale. 


Katlean,  Dermot.Fa!  I^ukc^and  Darby. 
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you    111   never     mar  _  ry. 
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Care  our  fouls  difowning, 

Punch  our  forrows  drowning  , 

Laugh  and  love 

And  ever  prove 

Joys  oil]   willies  crowning  . 

Cho .    Care  v.  ,r  £<c: 


To  the  Church  111  hand  her, 
Then  thro  the  world  111  wander, 
111  foh  and  figh 
Until  I  die 
A  poor   forfaken    gander. 
ChoS.    To  the  Church  6cc: 


Each  pious  prieft  (inceMofes, 
One  mighty    truth  difclofes. 

You're  never  vext 

If  this  his  text 
Go  fuddle  all  \our  nofes. 
Cho*   Each  pious  &tc: 
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Sung-  by    MT*    Edwin. 
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Since    Katbl«an     has  prov'd  fo    nn  -  t 
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^       "I  I  j  I  ii     iff 


SSfflj^zi^pii 


£ 


2 

In  town  T  fhall  cm  a  great  dafh; 

B'it  hovfor  to  compafs  th«»cafh. 

\t  gaming,perhaps  T  may  win, 

With  rurjs  Iran  tak*  the  flats  in, 

Or  trundle  falre  djr«  and  they're nuVd ; 

If    found  ont,I  fhall  only  be  Idck'd. 


But  firft  for  to  get  a  great  tiame, 
\  d'<el  eftahltfh  my  fame; 
To  n\y  man  then  a  challenge  111  -write, 
Putilrft  1*11  befnre  he  won't   *"ight. 
xve  1'  *Vear  not  to  part  'till  we  fall, 
Then  lb.  oof  with  out  powder,  and  the  devil    a  lrul 
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for- tune    kind    how       pleafing      to      me       fo 
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hap_py     to      fee      fuch        me  _  rit    and    vir_tue    re-  ward-  ed 
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each  kind    friend   thus    we  low    -      ly     bend    your    par- don   that   gaind  we're  dc  -    light-     -  ed 
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With  my  commifTion,  yet  d«are(t  life, 
My  charming    wife, 
Whoa  drum   >'i!  fife  ' 

Shall  be-|t  up    to  arms 
The  plunder    jo-ir  charms, 

In  love  your   poor    SolliVr    you'l  I  find  m« . 

Tin's  Iov*»,my   wifiies  h;is   granted 
I  get  the  dear  lad  that  I    wanted, 
Lefs  pl«afd  with  a  Duke 
When  good  Father  Luke, 

To  my  own  little   Dermor  has  Join'd  me. 

This  love,  &c. 

You    imp,, dt-nt     huffey      (Derniot     frowns) 
a    pretty     rate, 
Of   love    you     prate: 
But    hark    ye    Kate, 
Your    little    dear    Lad, 
Wil]     find    that     his    pad 
a    nice    kick    in    her    gallop. 


Ha 


y    upon    my    Salvation, 


(ho 


\ou    merit     excommunication. 
In    love     but     agree 
And     fhortly     you'll     fee 

r»     carriage    I'll    foon    tie   you    all    up. 

Now     Darby,   &c . 


pardon         that     gaind    we'  rr     de    -    light     -      ed  . 
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Tli-»  devilabit  o'me  cares  a  b«an, 

For  nea,t  and  clean 

We'll  both   bef~en, 

Myfelf  and  my  lafs, 

N^xt  Sunday  at  mafs; 
\nd  there  we'll  be  coupled  for  ever. 

Th«  laurel  Tve  won  in  t'i«  field,  Sir, 
Yet  now  in  a  garden  lyiHd  Sir, 
Nor  think  it  a  Hume, 
Your  mercy  to  claim., 
Your  mercy's  my  fword  and  my  fhield,  Sir. 
CHORUS     of    M  E  N  . 
The    laurel     and    bays, 
Re\i\e    by   your    praife, 
Our   Poet    folicits    your    pardon. 
CHORUS    of   WOMEN. 
Then    be    not     fevere 
With    fmiles    you   can    cheer, 
The    pofies    of    your-Covent     Garden. 
GENERAL    CHORUS. 
The    laurel    and    bays, 
Revive    by    your    Praife, 
Our    Poet     folicits    your    pardon. 
Then   be    not     fevere 
With    f mile  a    you  can    cheer^ 
The    pofies     of    your    Co  vent    Garden 

F I  N  E  . 
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